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“10,000,000 new 
GEM RAZOR 


users and from 


ALL men who 


shave with 





SAFETY BLADES Or 
OLD FASHIONED 
YaZzOrs. 
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A FREE MEMBER- | 
SHIP in The Shavy- 
Easy Foundation 
with 
the ONLY method 
of GUARANTEED 


provides you 


shaving at a cost of 
than TWO 
CENTS A WEEK! x 


less 


YOU may begin this 
amazing experience 
the minute you be- 
come a Member of 
THE SHAV- EASY 
FOUNDATION! 
MAIL COUPON TO- 
DAY—smile in your 
mirror 


right while 


you're shaving. 
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CERTAINLY! 
To PATRICIA, President, 

THE SHAV-EASY FOUNDATION, 

68 Boston Post Road, 

Old Saybrook, Connecticut 
CERTAINLY, Patricia, you may tell me (by 
mail only) how to secure a FREE MEMBER- 
SHIP in the SHAV-EASY FOUNDATION, and 
enjoy super-shaves for less than 2 cents a week. 


NAME... 


ADDRESS 





Judging the Books 


OR years Ellis Island has been a 

large nose on the face of literary 
possibilities, yet it took an Edward 
Corsi, ex-Commissioner of Immigra- 
tion at the Island itself, to discover 
the drama for bookdom. The result 
is “In the Shadow of Liberty,” as ful- 
some, richly chronicled, dramatic 
book of history, geography, autobiog- 
raphy, humor, law, and_ straight 
tragedy as you could want. It costs 
only $3.50 and there are hundreds of 
dollars worth of books involved 
within its pages. It is great reporting. 

As Immigration Commissioner, Mr. 
Corsi kept his ears and eyes, not to 
mention his brain and heart, open. 
He fully realized the tremendous 
significance of Ellis Island and there 
is nothing too big or too little about 
the Island that he doesn’t now relate. 
And there is nothing dull. He traces 
in turn the attempts of the Interests 
to use the Island for their own pur- 
pose. There were times when the 
Hamilton Fishermen pushed mightily 
against the gates to them 
against the Radical. There have been 
Bible worshippers who have plastered 
the gates with Keep Out signs for 
the Immoral. And there have been 
Capitalists who encouraged Immigra- 
tion because it meant Cheap Labor. 
There has been personal drama ga- 
lore, including that of people who 
shuttled back and forth 
unable to land in any country; hus- 
bands who had to marry their own 
wives because they couldn’t produce 
marriage certificates; unwelcome 
bigamists and saxophone players; un- 
wanted 


close 


have been 


oddfellows; crimi- 
nals deported who probably learned 
their crime in this country. Especially 
are the deportation chapters terrific. 


religious 


There has been Harry Gerguson for 
humor—Prince Mike Romanoff to 
There has been the moral tur- 
pitudinous Countess Cathcart, for 
whom her pal the Earl of Craven 
wired America: 
must be a 


you. 


“Gentlemen, you 
bunch of Godforsaken 
idiots.” There has been a Communist 
who made a red flag out of some un- 
derwear given him by the D.A.R. 
There was Benito Mussolini, a young 
radical filed for detention if he tried 
to get in here. And there were even 
some Scotchies who got homesick 
and proclaimed themselves anarchists 
so’s to get a free deportation ride 
home. 


«PT S‘AREWELL to Fifth Avenue” 

by Cornelius Vanderbilt, Jr. The 
critical boys having descended on 
poor Mr. Vanderbilt, Jr. like a ton of 
brick, we gallantly jump to the rescue 
of this piteous unfortunate, born with 
a gold spoon in his mouth and at 
present down to his last yacht. For 

(Page 22, please) 
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Apply to local 
Furness West Indies Line, 34 Whiteball St., 
(Where Broadway begins); 565 Fifth Ave., 
New York. 


HINDU TEMPLES 


In Trinidad, turbanned Hindus 
solemnly re-enact the mysterious 
rites of their native India. Na- 
tives with an Oxford accent are 
common, too, here in *‘ Little Eng- 
land.”? And these are only a few 
of the unusual things you can 
see on 


15 PORTS. ..TO ST. THOMAS, 
ST. CROIX, ST. MARTIN, ST. 
KITTS, ANTIGUA, MONTSERRAT, 
GUADELOUPE, DOMINICA, MAR- 
TINIQUE, ST. LUCIA, BARBADOS, 
ST. VINCENT, GRENADA, TRINI- 
DAD, DEMERARA (S.A.) 


Furness leads the way to these 
different islands. 
Be sure to enjoy them to the 
fullest under Furness auspices 
with Furness luxury, attentive 
Furness stewards and Furness 


fascinating, 


meals on the popular cruising- 
liners “*Fort St. George’? and 
**Nerissa.”’ 


All modern facilities for sports, 
leisure and good-living-at-sea. 
An experienced Furness Cruise 
Director is aboard, heading up a 
whole program of cruise activi- 
ties—contests, bridge 
ments, dances, 
concerts, 


tourna- 
horse-racing, 
And of 
course deck games on _ broad 
play-spaces ... and swimming 
in big deck pools! 


theatricals. 


y,. 
EG 57.25 DAYS 


'150., 


as low as 
$6 A DAY 


Fortnightly Sailings 
from New York 


TOURIST AGENT or 


Phone BOwling Green 9-7800. 
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DEPARTURE from the quaint old hotel in Crab 
Orchard, Kentucky, was an event to be 
long remembered. 


As they rolled away, guests might recall 
d JIVE = , 





with misty-eyed reminiscence, the golden- 

brown fried chicken, the crisp pone sticks, and other 

good old southern delicacies that had made Crab Orchard 

cooking known from Cumberland Gap 
clear up beyond the lazy Ohio. 

They might look back and long for 

the clear, healthful waters of Crab 





Orchard’s famous limestone spring. 
But the menfolks took one memento 
with them. Grinning darky boys ten- 
derly deposited, beside the master’s 
feet, a jug of that rich red Bourbon 
which helped the tiny town of Crab 
Orchard spread its fame. 















Jugs of that favored 
whiskey traveled home 
to many a cotton or tobacco 
plantation in the Blue 

Grass country 


Kentucky straight whiskey 
Made the good old-fashioned way 


Smooth and satisfying to taste 


Sold at a price anyone can pay 
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For this local whiskey was not only rich and red and 
mellow —it was economical, and that was also important 
in those days shortly after the peace of Appomattox. 

It was that same reputation of goodness combined 

with economy which suddenly lifted Crab Orchard to 
national fame, more than sixty years later. 
There had been another war, then prohibition, then 
repeal. People were searching for a 
straight whiskey made the good, old- 
fashioned way—at a price they could 
afford. 

And suddenly they discovered Crab 
Orchard! Almost overnight, a demand 
began to grow, which swept across 
the country. And this local favorite 
of other years is America’s fastest- 
selling straight whiskey today. 
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AMERICA’S FASTEST-SELLING STRAIGHT WHISKEY °'?{c\psatonstouulecky 


Co poration, Louisville, Ky. 
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Jack SHUTTLEWorRTH, Editor 





ELL, the government seems to 

be getting along all right ex- 
cept that everybody’s been accused 
of spending the FERA funds except 
the FERA workers. 


UST to show how things are go- 

ing in Wall Street these days, 
most of the brokers are doing busi- 
ness in tiny offices hardly big enough 
to swing a deal. 


the Indians, we understand, 


ND 
A have hired a lobbyist in Wash- 


ington to fight any suggestion in Con- 


Pare LoreENTz 








us 


CODE 


gress that the country be given back 
to them. 


ELL, anyway, the meek have 
inherited the State of Louisi- 
ana, 


A LTHOUGH we’re not in favor of 
the Townsend plan, we think it 
would make listening to the 


more enjoyable if jokes more than 
sixty years old were pensioned off. 


radio 


Tep SHANE, Associate Editors 


HE trouble with 


owning your 
own home is that, though you 


can laugh at landlords, you can’t even 
smile at the tax collector. 


OSTON won't have racing dogs 
in its baseball parks. Fans 
that this 
there will be some baseball players 


are 


hoping, however, season 


there. 


ND we can remember ’way back 

when there were baseball games 

in every vacant lot, instead of used- 
car sales. 





“Well! Well! Speak of the devil—” 





Jupce, April, 1935. Volume 108. 
Morris, II. 
Morris, Ill., under act of March 3, 
$2.50; 15¢ a copy Fred L. 
Treasurer. 


Whole No. 
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Particular attention is called to the fact that every article and picture appea 
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Slightly Sour Grapes 


y LOVE could be turned on or off 
As easily as water 
A 


girl would always do the things 
Her darling mother taught her. 


Divorce Note 
Taking all in all I find 
I leave you with a happy mind. 
I’ve made a most successful haul— 


That is, taking all in all. 


GIRL who spends her nights alone 


Never needs a chaperone. 


- P 
Essential 
Love has taught me how to lisp, 
Love has taught me how to pout, 
Love has taught me that a kiss 
Is something love can’t do without. 


| meee who give you tips on hosses 
Should be made to pay the losses. 
Problem 


Girls whose beauty gets them hired 
Often find that’s why they’re fired. 


t. IRLS who thrill men 
Captivate them, 


Are generally those who 
Will not date them 


“He's going to bankrupt the tobacco companies.” —Evetyne Love Cooper. 
4 














Judge 
It All Evens Up 


HE famous soprano gets out of her 

limousine in front of a ten-million- 
dollar skyscraper. The doorman in 
gold braid bows and escorts her to the 
big electric elevator which bears her 
smoothly aloft to the 56th floor. She 
enters the palatial studios of a huge 
radio station. She stands before the 
microphone in a shimmering gown and 
pours forth her voluminous voice. 
Giant 50,000-watt transmitters send it 
around the world. And the nice thing 
about it all is that you can turn it off 
with a twist of the dial. 


You don’t have to build the best 
mousetrap. Buy things on the instal- 
ment plan and the bill collectors will 
wear a path to your door. 





a : 
* 


From the way Cuban students are de- m1 y 
sland! 


<7, a “ee i . 
manding that their president resign, you It’s a little trinket I pu ked up at Coney | 


would think he was a losing football 


coach. 


Strange 


AM a capitalist and yet I am heart 

and soul for the working man. 

I am staunchly in favor of the over- 
all-clad sons of toil, who labor day in 
and day out, with hands so calloused 
and horny that they would be unequal 
to the finesse necessary to the fastening 
on of a white collar. 

Nothing fills my heart with so much 
satisfaction as to watch a denim-clothed 
group of laborers going actively about 
their work of production. 

First, last and aH the time, I am for 
the men who wear overalls. 





I am one of the country’s largest 
manufacturers of overalls. 


New Style 
NCE the race was to the swift 
Who swung, without a _ pause, 
their axes. 
Now it’s best to sit and drift— 
Because the swift pay all the taxes. 


The sorest guy this summer will be 
the fellow who couldn’t get permission 
to start a nudist colony and then sees 
the bathing suits they’re wearing at the 
beaches. 


Another thing that has us puzzled is 
how to tell the professionals from the 


amateurs when they appear on the same 
. , . , : 
“Ludwig! Meet Joe Glutz, the relief man!” radio program. 
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Mistress Pepys’ Jou rnal 


ARCH 1.—Lay late, pondering this 
ind that. in especial how it always 
rains or snows ten munutes alter tne 


1 j 1 ‘ 


window 5 have peen wasned, why iors 


t 
fraught with bills, and it will not aston- 
ish me much if the bailiffs are soon set 
upon me, my solvency at the bank ben 
sO negligible that | do marve they 
bother to keep account of it. But ’twas 
ever thus with me, no matter how great 
my income, as I learned the other day 
when I did come upon a will wrote out 
when I was six years old and containing 


the clause, “My penny I leave to Grand- 


ma.” On the telephone to my chirop- 
odist, reflecting that one of the greatest 
curses of civilization, so-called, is the 
time and money we spend on teeth and 
1 ls i d ] i1f, whi t the Savage, 





By Baird Leonard 


through eating uncooked food, playing 
ith stones, and sunning his scalp 

oids all such nonsense, as the pictures 
of Hottentots and Fiji Islanders in al- 
most any issue of the National Geo- 
graphic Magazine will prove. Time 
was when I thought the permanent wave 
would prove a greater boon to my sex 
that the suffrage franchise, but when | 
did find that to keep it in aesthetic on- 
dulation it was necessary to spend hours 
with my head filled with combs inside 
an inflated, overheated pudding-bag, its 
only advantage to me became that it kept 
my tresses from clinging to my pallid 
brow like seaweed on a clam. Lord! 


ren whose 


waves naturally do 


This after- 


not know what trouble is. 


“Oh! I beg your pardon.” 


6 


noon to the cinema at Loew’s Lexing- 
ton, which I do well recall as the home 
of the visiting Chicago Opera Com- 
pany, having at that time large and oc- 
casional holes in the floor connected 


with the heating system, and once dur- 
ing a performance of “Isabeau” my 
spool of costly knitting silk did roll 
down one of them, so that I was obliged 
to wind up over four hundred yards of 
it from an apparently bottomless pit, 
keeping up a weird obbligato to Rosa 
Raisa’s arias which caused nervous indi- 
viduals in my vicinity to gaze about for 
rats. And a woman to whom I related 
the incident subsequently did tell me 
that her husband had had a similar ex- 
perience with one of his evening pumps 
it “Pelleas and Melisande,” and was 
bliged t 


liged to go home with nought but a 


sock on one of his feet. 


ARCH 2.—Early up, looking 

through the tebloid which recent- 
ly conducted a crossword puzzle contest 
to see if the winners had been an- 
nounced, but they had not, and if the 
editor does ever proclaim that a per- 
fect set of answers was turned in, he 
will be lying in his teeth, for never in all 
my life did I come upon a meaner, 
trickier, and unjuster series, making 
use as it did of terms from the Arabic, 
Sudanese, etc., to say nought of obso- 
lete colloquialisms. And albeit one day 
the problem would be of the “cat” and 
“rat” variety, the next it would contain 
whoppers which even Erasmus would 
been able to figure out. In 
the fatuous hope of gaining fifteen thou- 
sand dollars I did make a start myself, 
and went along with a perfect score for 
twenty issues. But when I began to 
encounter such enormities as “Kart- 
velian native of the Caucasus,” “Sym- 
bol indicating motor car license in 
Glocestershire, Eng.,” “The zebuder,” 
and “Part of Hawaiian outrigger 
canoe,” my interest collapsed. On the 
wire to my butcher for some shad roe, 
and to my grocer for some black beans 
which Katie is going to stew around a 
ham bone into a fine soup, and then fell 
to reading “The Ruse of the Vanished 
Women” in which I did come across 
the sage observation that the phrase “a 
man of the world” does not connote, 
as is so fallaciously supposed, a knowl- 
edge of headwaiters, wines, cigars, and 
cocottes. A true man of the world is 
one who knows how to behave normally 
in slightly abnormal circumstances. 


not have 
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“Good lord! We've been dispossessed.” 
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“I rigged it up this way—our roof leaks.” 


The Perfect Man 
TUDENTS at a girls’ college are 
drawing up a list of the things 

necessary in a perfect man. Person- 
ally, we’d call a perfect man a chap 
with the courage of a saxophone 
player in a Salvation Army band, the 
business ability of an amateur tennis 
player, the acquisitiveness of a bell- 
hop at a summer hotel, the aggres- 
siveness of a diplomat at a peace con- 
ference, the tenacity of a train caller 
on a Welsh railroad line, the memory 
of a radio comedian and, with all 
these, the humbleness of a Louisiana 
taxpayer. 


There’s Always Something 
ss FOHN, I think y’ought to mow 


he lawn today , 

“Y’ought to fix that leaky faucet 
right away, darling .. .” 

“Honey, y’ought to put on a fresh 
shirt before we go over to the 
Joneses - 

“And y’ought to go down and see 
what you can do about the furnace. .” 

That’s the trouble with women 
They never get down to their lasr 


y ought. 








“I got her a pair to cook in. She’s always burning her hands!” 
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“Are you hurt?” “No, I always get out of them this way!” 


Design for Living 


“NI ), SIR,” said Amos Gregg, “you 
1 don’t catch me walking under a 
ladder. It’s bad luck.” 

Well, old Amos has been getting a 


little eccentric lately, but nobody minds 


\ 
= 


much. The gang is getting used to him. 

\t the far-off cry ot “Fore!” on the 
golf course, Amos drops flat on the 
ground like a flash and stays there until 


issured the coast is clear. 





Out driving, Amos has taken to mak- 
Ing dead stops at grade crossings, and if 
Oo , 


1 


a freight is anywhere within a 


mile. he parks and lets it a8) by. At 
every intersection he slaps on the brakes 
ind honks three times. 

\s for crossing a busy street on foot, 
\mos waits till the light is green, then 


sneaks across in a group of old ladies or 








by the side of a policeman. 

Of course, old Amos Gregg may be 
called a little queer, but he just isn’t 
taking any chances. You see, he’s a 
war veteran and he’s dead set on col- 
lecting that government bonus payment 
in 1945, 


UMMING up our dirigible situation, 
the taxpayers don’t mind getting 
left holding the bag, but when that folds 
up too, they get sore. “Well, what do you expect in two lessons?” 
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The Radio Script Conference 


(Fade in on the Great Comedian’s 


studio, where he is in conference with 
his script writers.) 
IRST Script Writer: It’s terrific! 
The Great Comedian: It’s a sock- 


eroo! 

Second Script Writer: It'll kill the 
people. 

Fhe G.C.: It'll lay ’em in the aisles 
Read that last gag again, Willie. 
First S.W. (reading ) : Shesez, I foun’ 
horseshoe terday on’y I didn’ pick 


it up, and yousez, Why a horseshoe is 
good luck, Gracie—why didn’ you pick 
it up? and shesez on account of because 
there was a horse standin’ on it. 

The G.C. (admiringly): Isn’t tha 
terrific? Isn’t that a great gag? 

First S.W.: It’s terrific. It'll kill the 


a 
f 


Second S.W.: It'll lay ’em in tl 
(Fade in Florian 
sentative of the Peter Panties Ma 


ujacturing Co., which ts sponsoru 


nm CGinsodourd, repre 


the program). 


Ginsburg: ‘lo boys “a ae How’s the 
scrip’ this week? I tell yah we gotta do 
somethin’ .... 

The G.C.: Florian, you don’t hafta 


worry no more, see? Becaws we got 





somethin’ terrific. Ain’t we, boy 


“*Here we are, alone at last.” 





Ginsburg: Oh, yeah? That’s what you 
says las’ week an’ look what we got. 

The G.C. (impatiently): Says you 
... Say, Willie read ’im that spot about 
the alligators, hey? 

First S.1V. (reading): Shesez I had 
a pair of alligators for lunch, an’ yousez 
Gracie you don’t eat alligators, they eat 
you, an’ shesez oh, there you go George, 
always kiddin’ but I had a pair of alli- 
gators with French dressin’, an’ yousez 
quiet Gracie, what you mean is you had 
an alligator pear, an shesez well it 
doesn’t make a diff of bitterance, does it ? 

The G.C.: Isn’t that terrific ? 

First Script Writer: It’s a sockeroo! 

Second Script Writer: It’s terrific! 

The G.C.: G’wan, Willie, read ’im the 
rest of it... Didn’ I tell yah, Florian? 
It’s terrific! 

(Willie reads the entire script amid 
riotous laughter) 

Ginsburg (suddenly coming to him- 
self) : Do youse guys wanna know what 
I hones’ly think of that script? 

The G.C.: Sure ... You think it’s 
terrific ! 

; - > ; Ginsburg: I think it stinks! 
‘That's him, Mother. That’s the fellow who (Fade out on Fight Noises) 
gimme this black eye!” —Lioyp Mayer. 
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“Shhhhh, it’s Borah!” 


11 























Judge 









a wale at ooo) Fe MW at On ds 
: vt! OE LS SF ala 





Horse Sense 


F YOU were to put it straight to me 

like a man, I’d say the subject a 
great many Americans know most about, 
the one they have made a genuine study 
of, is not economics, music, politics, 
cooking or lovemaking—but horserac- 
ing. 

They will sit up to all hours of the 
night and burn enormous quantities of 
midnight oil putting their every wit to 
this matter. 

Curiously, once a fan gets into the 
subject, his efforts will take in prac- 
tically every intellectual category in 
the world. He will go into racehorse 
history and genealogy, poring over race 





and breed charts filed from the begin- 
ning of time. He will have a greater 
grasp of equine anatomy than a Cornell 
veterinarian. 

His psychological pursuits become 
inexhaustive both as to horse and man. 
In such he will learn skilfully the 
character of each and every race- 
horse in the world: memorizing its 
sensitivity, its reaction to rough han- 
dling, sugar lumps, whipping and mud 
on Tuesdays. He will learn the nature 
of jockeys and owners, pressing deeper 
than Freud and Winchell into their 
libidos and private lives. 

His political pursuits will include 
familiarizing himself with the politics 
of the stable, the gangworld, the lives 
He will 
become a Ph.D. of Meteorology, master- 
ing complicated weather charts that 
would stun Ptolemy were he alive to- 
day. In mathematics, his studies teach 
him to weigh and jell a mass of statis- 
tics including past performances, post 
positions, weights, odds before race 
time, and position in the stretch, that 
would ensnarl the brain of an Ein- 
stein. 

To all this he adds Spirituality: for 
he practices divination that out-delphies 
the oracle of Delphi. That is, he tries 
thru rolling all this studying into one, 
to discover the winners of tomorrow’s 
races. 


and whims of rich breeders. 


That he rarely ever succeeds and dies 
a pauper after a lifetime of such cere- 
bration is beside the point. What is to 
the point is this: 

What would happen if he took all 
this time and brain tittivation and put 
it into some useful modern study, such 
as, for instance, how to keep his mar- 
riage always as fresh as the day it was 
laid? 

Suppose instead of just marrying 
the first girl that agreed to, he put the 
same concentration on her that he put 
on the horses? Suppose he studied her 
genealogy as far back as the family 
would admit it? Suppose he studied her 
psychology and learned how she reacted 
to rough or kind handling, whether she 
liked to take the bit between her teeth 
or responded better to a touch of the 
whip? Suppose he determined her quali- 
ties of heart, appendix, stomach and 
tonsils ? 

Suppose he did all this, rolled it 
into one and tried to figure out whether 
she was worth taking a chance on? 

Would it be happiness in his pocket? 
r would she run like a favorite usually 
does? Out of the marriage money? Or 
wouldn’t it make any difference? 

I wonder. 


Let’s Worry About Our 
Great-Grandchildren 


|, br reading all the comment 
about the enormous debt being 
piled up for future generations, and 
listening to the wailings of the Old 
Guard economists one meets at every 
social or business gathering, it is easy 
to forget that millions of Amer- 
icans are more concerned with where 
the money for next month’s rent is com- 
ing from than with the billions of dol- 
lars due next century. 

Although there is an adage to the 
effect that we _ shouldn’t cross our 
bridges till we come to them, there are 
many people today worrying about the 
toll charges on bridges that haven’t even 
been thought of, let alone built. 


12 


UDGE oy 
rue BENCH 


Who knows what may come up dur- 
ing the course of the remainder of this 
enlightened century? Maybe the future 
race will be able to solve the problem of 
economics better than we have, and all 
our sympathy will have been wasted, 


Give "Em the Hook! 


HE radio “amateur hour” seems to 

have become an established feature 
of American life, taking its rightful 
place alongside of lynchings, gang mur- 
ders and two-reel pie-in-the-face com- 
edies. Practically every station in the 
country devotes at least one hour a 
week to what it is pleased to call 
“amateur talent,” but what seems at 
first glance to be high-minded show- 
manship is in truth disgusting exploita- 
tion of a natural human tendency to day 
dream, to rise above the clouds. 

Every hoarse-voiced plumber dreams 
of being another Crosby; every shrill 
shopgirl is sure she has something Lily 
Pons hasn’t. And eagerly radio’s en- 
trepreneurs offer these dreamers the use 
of a microphone—not in any expecta- 
tion of discovering talent, but in fond 
hope of giving the listeners a hearty 
laugh. 

Radio has turned to psychology to 
discover that it is a fundamental human 
trait to scream with delight at a fellow 
being’s misfortunes. Sadism has seized 
the airwaves, and once again is heard 
the pitiful cry of the early Christian 
martyrs: “morituri te salutamus.” 

Quite typical is a recent amateur 
broadcast in Baltimore, when the studio 
So jeered, booed, and howled that one 
performer collapsed in tears and another 
halted in the middle of her song to in- 
dulge in a bit of ladylike cursing. We 
shudder to think of the long-awaited 
day when television will bring this type 
of “entertainment” to full flower. Mod- 
ern refinement may cover the old- 
fashioned hook with velvet, but it will 
still fit neatly around the neck, and its 
jerk will still rudely cut short the 
eternal dreamer as he sings his song 
from the heart. 
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Judge’s Camera Contest 














ECENT passers-by in East Forty-third Street 
were amazed to observe Edward | 
hastening to his office in the e 
Envelope has since explaine 
workers had gone just about fa 
daily pastime of paper-clip shooting. 





CHARMING camera study of the famous alien- 

ist, Leonard P. Triangle, who has announced his 
complete failure in the case of Dmitri Xenopopolopo- 
polos, immigrant, who doesn’t like this country and 
is going right back where he came from 
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RATHER embarrassing moment in the theatre has been re- 

corded in the above performance snapshot. The butler is just 
calling the leading man’s attention to the fact that he has eaten 
rather than toyed with the grapefruit that was to have been used 
in the next act for dessert 
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Spring Training 
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“T can’t tell, darling. It’s too murky. 
Honest, it’s so foggy I can just see 
the ti 
“Oh, so it isn’t a thunderstorm or 


balmy weather or blue skies ... It’s 


»s of the wings.” 


fog! ... . John, who are you with 
and what are you doing ?” 

“I’m in an airliner, darling! .. One 
of those big planes ny 

“And you're near Sweeney Junction 
in a thick fog!” 

“No, sweetheart. We're way beyond 
Sweeney Junction and it’s drizzling a 
little but I think it'll clear up. Say, 
you don’t know how amazing it is... .” 
“Oh, don’t I? ... Well, I'll tell you 


something amazing, Mr. John Smith! 








Of all the alibis you ever tried this is 
' 


the worst The next time you and 
your drunken friends get together, I’d 


fe ; , advise you not to phone me any ex- 
1 ~ hf planations until you can at least make 
wad 5 + up your mind where you are and what 
r ~ ; the weather is! ... And if you’re not 
' home by six-thirty you'll eat a cold 
dinner! .. Good Bye!” 
“rn ’ 9 : “Hello! .. Darling! ... Hello! .. 
Gosh! Now we'll have to sell Mike to the Yankees so Hello! .... What, she hung up?... 
we kin pay fer that window.” @&$FI*!!..... This is the last 
time [I ever call up my wife from a 
three-mile-a-minute plane!” 
—CHET JOHNSON, 





Phone Before You Start 


“6 ELLO, darling! .. Hello! 
Hello! ..” 

“John! .. Where on earth are you?” 

“Nowhere, honey! ... I’m up in a 
plane! .. A big airliner! .. Got a wire 
to fly to St. Louis just a few minutes 
ago and just had time to make the 
airport. I called as soon as they took 
off and the plane-to-land phone was 
working.” 

‘But where are you?” 

“We're right above Mill Center.” 

“Is the weather nice, dear?” 

“No, darling. We're in a thunder- 
storm!” 

“Oh, I’m afraid something might 
happen, John! .. How does Mill Cen- 
ter look from the air?” 

“T can’t tell, honey. We're just get- 
ting close to Yittz Corners.” 


— 
” 


“T thought you were at Mill Center! 

“We were, darling, but " 

“And what kind of weather did you 
say ted 

“It’s perfectly clear and balmy, 
honey.” 
“Oh, it’s clear and balmy, is it!” 

“Yes. Say, the sky is so blue up 
here that . 

“And I suppose Yittz Corners looks 
lovely!” 

“Yittz Corners? Oh, that’s ’way 
back. We're at Sweeney Junction, 
darling.” 





“Sweeney Junction? Well how does : s 
Sweeney Junction look then?” “Play a club, and keep the lead in your hand. 
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THE 


MOVIES 


By PARE LORENTZ 


T HAS been several years since the newspapers fell for 

the outlandish press agent gags concerning Constance 
Bennett, fairy princess of the stenographers, and it would 
seem that the public, spared a million dollars of advertising 
pressure, finally has accepted the young lady at her worth, 
which, as an actress, falls somewhere between Lionel Atwill 
and Wheeler and Woolsey. 

She played in one excellent movie directed by the late 
Lowell Sherman and called “What Price Hollywood.” There 
was a verisimilitude about that picture that made it amus- 
ing. The entire company evidently knew what it was talk- 
ing about, and Miss Bennett, as a Hollywood star, was very 
convincing. 

Since then, however, she has been abominably affected 
and far from attractive in “society” roles. 

Certainly there’s nothing in “After Office Hours” to in- 
terest even the lowest fan; neither in the story, the direction, 
the sets nor the cast. Above all, Miss Bennett is so artificial 
and bored with it all, it seems a pity the producers let her 
waste her time by acting in the show, such as it is, which is 
preposterous, 
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“You better hurry, men. This man here is wait- 
ing to clean the windows.” 
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“The sooner you eat that cereal the 


VER a period of years Chevalier’s lower lip and his 

charm have worn pretty thin, but at the same time the 
Frenchman has shown more sense and gusto than any other 
song and dance man in Hollywood. Certainly he swings a 
little more weight than the Vallees, the Powells, the Cros- 
bys and the other little boys. 

Being a Frenchman, and a fair-sized one at that, he never 
gives you the impression that he is a college-town soda- 
jerker more in love with his voice than the ladies he is 
charming. 

Furthermore, in his latest picture, “Folies Bergere,” he 
has some material that is right down his alley and he shows 
a great many more “Lubitsch touches” at the hands of di- 
rector Roy Del Ruth than Herr Dr. Lubitsch”has shown for 
several years—including the lamentable, astonishingly over- 
praised “Merry Widow.” 

In fact, in a dual role as a song and dance man and as a 
banker, Chevalier does his best movie work to date. The 
picture has a dumb prologue and a stupid dance epilogue 
but in between are forty-five minutes of brisk bed-room 
comedy scenes that are highly satisfactory. 

Miss Oberon has been in so many movies of late she be- 
gins to look like an old newsreel. In “Folies Bergere” she 
finally has to say something, which is unfortunate. In “The 
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diction. They made it pleasant, for the first time in months, 
to listen to a movie. Most Englishmen are taught to write 
correctly in their youth; the ordinary Colonial Major com- 
plaining to the Times, has more lucidity in his paragraphs 
than most of the Edgar Woolfs and C. Gardner Sullivans 
of Hollywood have in their combined works. 

If anything ever challenges the supremacy of Hollywood, 
it would seem that the English scenario writers might turn 
the trick. 

Of course, Korda had Bob Sherwood on his set, which 
gave the British scribblers a mark to shoot at; but then 
Sherwood has been in Hollywood. You may have seen 
some of the things they asked him to work on out there— 
if not, there’s no point in my libeling a good name by list- 
ing them for you. 






INCE it has lost the art of making slapstick comedy, 
Hollywood has developed a school of re-write men who 
can turn out good bumptious journalistic comedies. 

Written by reporters and newspaper men who know their 
Criminal Court buildings and their press agents, movies 
such as “Hi, Nellie,” “High Pressure” and “Car 99” are far 
more entertaining than the elaborate junk regularly con- 
cocted for the false-eyelashed brigade of leading women. 

Wells Root wrote a terse, literate and amusing treatment 
for “Shadow of Doubt.” His show moves along briskly and 
pleasantly and Constance Collier aids it immeasurably by 
her characterization of an eccentric Manhattan grande 
dame. It is a mystery show, but a pleasant one, and im- 
measurably to be preferred to all the “After Office Hours” 
ever produced. 

And it has a brief portrait of a Broadway agent that must 
have been etched from life—as well as with venom. He is 
shot early in the picture, which is only one of its many 
pleasant, if trivial, attributes. 


N 


ponen@ ll get out on the rock pile with your pals!” 


’ 


3attle,” “The Scarlet Pimpernel,” and “Henry the Eighth,” 
all she had to do was look beautiful—which she unquestion 
ably can do with her left hand tied behind her. 

Also, there’s a blond in the show named Ann Sothern 
who is both pretty and funny, two attributes Chevalier’s erst- 
while teammate, Jeanette MacDonald, has lacked, which is 
another piece of good luck for the Frenchman, and which 
makes “Folies Bergere” a little better than pretty good. 








DON’T know where Korda finds all the sunshine in 
| England but, paradoxical as usual, his British movies 
show more outdoor scenery than any of the Hollywood pro- 
ductions, carefully manufactured indoors safe from Cali- 
fornia’s famous climate. 

These very excellent outdoor scenes, plus fine indoor set- 
tings, have been in a large measure responsible for the suc- 
cess of Korda’s costume pictures. 

3ut besides these he got hold of a fine story in “The Scar- 
let Pimpernel,” took a long wind-up, made it into a cowboy- 
and-Indian story and managed, among other things, to ex- 
tract the best performance of his career from Leslie Howard. 

Perhaps the most noteworthy thing about the whole show : : ie : 
is the literate dialogue; natural, simple, and soothing to “At the last minute Chester found a rip in his pants 
the ears, the well-rounded prose, and Mr. Howard’s flawless so he decided to come as a photographer.” 
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CO HERE | am in Hollyw 
N my haunches in beauty 


dens of theosophy and chi 


joints. I came out because 


that unreal. 
The last thing you see 
wood are the movies. T] ev 


moved into the suburbs of 


+ 


tance. What you do see 


troll about town is 14th Street 
Hollywood. The eye is greete¢ 


S. Kleinish shoppes in 


tions. Someone has called —s 


“Bridgeport with paln S. 


Union Square with Itching Paulus, 


t the feeling that where 


ce 


was once merely a parasitic growth 


which everyone ved off t 


it has now reached tl 





everyone lives by taking 
in each other’s washing. 
When I was here last, 
nobody would any more 
think of eating in a restau- 
rant that looked like a res- 
taurant than they would 
of living in anything that 
looked like a house. You 
ate inside a hat, a shoe, 
a Toonerville Trolley, a 
Zeppelin, an Owl, or an 
Ice Cream Freezer. Well, 
they’ve gotten over that 
somewhat. The original 
Brown Derby opposite the 
\mbassador (the best 
hotel around) is_ still 
jammed to the sweatband 
with Iowan tourists, but 
the other monstrosities 
have fallen into innocuous 
desuetude, as Mr. Farley 
would say. 


HE Old-Woman-in-a- 
Shoe Restaurant still 
stands over on Culver 
City’s Washington Blvd. 
but it’s badly in need of 
resouling. 
Naturally you’ve heard 


ibout the Bar-B-Q’s. They 


hey were closing the place. 
feeling they’re going to pull it down 
around my ears at every moment, it’ 





because 


her 
rn 


10 on being sent the script 


ith the question ‘ 








HAT 


But how I wander, dear, dear. 
\mong other madhouses de inner 
satiation is the Zulu Hut, in which a 
Central Avenue coon dressed in the 
native Zulu costume bangs on a dish- 
pan every so often, climbs to the top 
of the thatched hut via a center pole 
and utters a war whoop that can be 
heard back in Africa and shakes you 
to the very vittles. 

EN REDMAN’S out en San Vin- 

cente Blvd., on the way to Santa 
Monica, provides a coon dressed in 
chef’s uniform to bow to you as you 
go by in your car. The poor cough- 
drop looks as if he had the bends, 
he’s bowed that often. Imagine Long- 
champs stationing someone on Madi- 
son Avenue to do the same to the 
passerby. But that’s Hollywood! 

Strangely there is no good food in 

Holly wood. It is severely 
tasteless. You feel as if 














the cattle had grazed on 
straw in pre-abbatoir days. 
Che best pl ices are Lucey’s, 
Vendome, Maison Gaston 
and Victor Hugo’s, where 
you can pick up a fair 
meal for about $20. For 
cheaper, solid chophouse 
cooking try Eaton’s on 
Wilshire Blvd. or Thistle- 
down out around Santa 


Monica. Thelma Todd has 


i beach cafe where you can 
eat without movie gags. 
sut generally speaking, if 


were planning an ex- 
tended visit I’d bring my 
own cattle herds and flocks 
to make sure of savoury 
food. y 

However, if I were to 
symbolize Hollywood I'd 
choose not Garbo’s shoes, 
Gable’s ears or Louella 
Parson’s brain but the 
hamburger. Such a thing 
you've never known in all 
yo’ bo’n days. Back East, 








“Hurray—we eat!” 


1 


North, or South, when you 
ask for a hamburger, you 


(Page 24, please) 
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Listening In 
64 NLY the other night a fellow I 


know was telling ibout his plan 
‘nd the depression. That guy has 


me great ideas, if you know what I 


Ca 
Now if they would only take the 
\ t 1 S nd trade i Ove 1 
Eu ething that we need— 
I've g t all figured out on pap 
R elt’'s got the right idea, but it 
c { \ ’ 1\ y ) W rks > | t ( 
three ir Vv k with mi um wages 


set at a hundred dollars a week— 


he thing to do is to print 1 re 
Now suppose the governn ent / 


g 

the presses g ing and tiled \ 
everybody in the country an _ equal 
ount of the money that came out—” 


“What we really ought to do is to 
start all over again. Wipe out every- 


ing and start from scratch. Of cour 
1 wouldn’t like it much but—” 


“My girl is very brainy for a woman. 
} } ’ evervbod\ ho j 


working would hire an assistant— 








“Oh—er, Mr. Bloome; haven’t you forgotten 
about my salary this week?” 
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Pouce RADIO | 
STATIO 


is “Look, sergeant—we got a fan letter!” 


“T had a funny dream the other night. 
Che trouble with the world is a short- 
ige of money. Now the Indians used 
o use clam shells for money. Why 
couldn’t we do that? Statistics show 
that clam shells are more plentiful than 
dollars, and—” 


t 


“You can talk about it all you want, 
uut what really is necessary is action. 
Why don’t the people who haven't got 


1 


anything go away someplace? That 
would leave the rest of us—” 


“Yeah. My son is studying to become 
in economist. I hope this depression 


doesn’t end before he gets out of col- 
1 ” 


ege and can put an end to it. 


Definition 
F  yonge vot is a fellow who tries 
to discover life on Mars, but 
doesn’t go in for much of it here on 
earth. 

Huey Long should have come forward 
with his share-the-wealth program when 
there still was some. 

No, Wilbur, your father’s nose isn’t 
red because he keeps it to the grind- 
stone. 


Divergent Views of 
Two Franklins 
ss PENNY saved is a_ penny 
earned,” 
Said Ben, not Franklin D. 
The latter has a better plan 
And that’s a spending spree 
RO. 














Why We 
Gave Up Contract 


OSTESS—My dear, you should 

have been with us on Thursday 
night. 
dear, she’s just bought the most— 

Host—Oh, no, dear, not Thursday. 

“But, dear, it was Thursday, because 
Wednesday I got a permanent, and we 
had veal chops—don’t you remember ?” 

“Yes, I remember the chops, sweet- 
heart, but it wasn’t Thursday we went 
to Grace’s. Thursday it rained. Any- 
way, it’s your deal.” 

“Why, darling, you must be mistaken. 
Thursday was the day, because I re- 
member Agnes calling up to ask me if 
I knew where Clara bought her hats.” 

“No, it was Friday, because my shirts 
hadn’t come back from the laundry.” 

“That’s all very true, Henry, but we 
went to Grace’s Thursday night.” 

“T say we didn’t. 

“Henry !” 


Go ahead an’ deal.” 


“Well, I guess I know when I’m 
right.” 
“Not this time you don’t—it was 


Thursday because” etc., etc., etc. 


—London Opinion 


\ \ YE award the prize for bowleg 
gedness to the student who upon 
mounting a horse that had 


both feet in the wrong stirrups. 
—Dartm 


found he 


mith Jack-O’ Lantern. 


I ady 


—Will you have the celloist play a re 


(calling broadcasting station) 
quest for me? 
Announcer—Certainly; what is it! 
Lady—Parchesi. 


—Rutgers Chanticleer. 


Southern Hospitality 


DELAWAREAN who has tray 
eled extensively in the South re- 
lates that somewhere in the mountains 


of Kentucky there is a hostelry owned 
and operated by a lady whose name is 
Free. For some years a grateful public, 
when passing that way, was greeted by 
a sign which hung in front of this es- 
tablishment which read: FREE 
HOTEL. The South, it seems, has 
been handed down from carpetbaggers 
to northern salesmen, and these worthy 
gentlemen caused the proprietress of the 
place no end of embarrassment by in- 
sisting on a literal interpretation of the 
declaration which the front 
The damyankees so thoroughly 


adorned 
door. 
annoyed the good lady that recently she 


made a change, and no doubt business | 


has boomed, for now the spirits of the 
weary wayfarer in that vicinity are re- 
vived by the new sign which proclaims: 
HOTEL 
MISTRESS FREE 


We went to Grace’s—and, my 


for OILY SKINS 
“U4e MENNEN 
LATHER 


‘<< OU SHOULD see the letters 

I receive daily. Hundreds of 
them! From men who've sent for 
my Skin Tester Kit. Men with oily 
skins. Men with dry skins. They 
say I’m absolutely right. Oily skins 
need one kind of shave. 
other. It’s simple logic, when you 
think of it. 


difference in your shaving comfort! 


Dry, an- 


But, what an amazing 


“Mennen Lather Shave is espe 
cially for men with oily skins. It 
loosens deeply imbedded oil and 
grease deppsits, washes out over- 
active pores. Makes skin healthier. 
Leaves it feeling fit, looking young. 


MENn 





be happy, too! 


when you try out this idea 










You’ll 






for DRY SKINS 
use MENNEN 
BRUSHLESS 


“Mennen Brushless is especially for 
men with dry skins. It’s emollient 
—softens, Rids 
your skin of that dry, taut feeling. 
Roughness, redness disappear. 


relaxes, soothes. 


You'll like to use it. No mess. It’s 
a cream, not a grease. 


“Send 10c for the Mennen Skin 
Tester Kit. Try out this new idea in 
skin comfort. The coupon gets ac- 
tion. So use it now.” 


AFTER THE SHAVE ...Mennen Skin 
Bracer, a new tingling tonic. Has a 
subtle mannish odor—the girls like 
it, too... Also Mennen Talcum for 
Men—ihe man’s powder. Doesn't 
show. Kills “face shine.” 


2 tyaes: LATHER SHAVE 
and brushless SHAVE 


5 PRODUCTS FOR 10¢ 


“Yes, Mr. Mennen, I'll make the test. Send 
along your SKIN TESTER KIT containing 
trial sizes of Mennen Lather Shave, Brushless 


Shave, Talcum for Men, Skin Bracer, and a 
Mennen double-edge blade.” Send coupon 
with 10¢ in coin to The Mennen Company, 
Newark, N. J., Dept. JG—4. 








| Oily skin or dry, you'll say—“MENNEN for MINE” 
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Delightful 
ROOMS 


| Smalls - $3.00 
| Double - $5.00 


EACH WITH 
PRIVATE BATH 














THE VANDERBILT HOTEL 


DINNER DANCING 


DINNER $1.75 
JOE MOSS’ MUSIC 
(No Cover Charge) 


—— 34th STREET and PARK AVENUE 
— NEW YORK CITY 











Ng 
... and the 
CAVALIER! 


: 

ngs to do make 
- 3 
°| 


> 
and n $ t 3 } 
c 3'e 5 5 | 
ait war Trao 
$n ting. Real "Old 
jinia Cc . 

@ Easily o 
mot train st 


N. Y. BOOKING OFFICE 
500 Fifth Avenue 
Lackawanna 47//! 


AVALIER 


HOTEL 


VIRGINIA BEACH 
VIRGINIA 











\ 


winter hom 








South Carolina” 


. 
STitiatlie 





A HOTEL OF DISTINCTION 


of Presidents 


Nearest To The 
World Famous Gardens 


staoie 


ATTRACTIVE RATES 
Samuel J. Littlegreen, 
General Manager. 


Nestled in a park of towering 
ng-ieafed ¢ >5 av able 

t <a! garder 

R t s f er prestige 
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BOOKS 
(Continued from page 1) 


Mr. Vanderbilt writes simply, legibly, 
and sincerely, not to mention enter- 
tainingly. Tho no great shakes of 
a Dickens out of Plato, this book is 
good super-social-register gossip with 
an editorial dash of bitters, showing 
among other vital matters of unim- 
portance, how the ultra-richies took 
the crash on the cringe. It also points 
out, erroneously, perhaps, that the 
pluties are thru in this country. 


OMANY” by Lady Eleanor 
Smith. Here is a book which 

will probably sell about 75,000 copies 
in the English agro countries— 
who knows, maybe 100,000? It’s con- 
ventionally written and is laced about 
the problem: should a gypsy gal pick 
wild Romany Love or the peaceful 
security of an English manor? Are 
there 100,000 people in this world who 
consider this one of the im portant 
problems of today? If so, why not 


ter) rat ? 
steriization 


HE Man on the Barge” by 


Max Miller. Mr. } 


Miller whom 
you remember as covering the water- 
front writes probably the most simple 
prose in existence. With all the tre- 
mendous ballyhoo that accompanies 
his extremely light, sketchy, evanes- 
cent bits of this and that along the 
San Diego banks, we find his intense 
naivete tryingly naive. To us he is 
Dotty Dimple grown up in body but 
still lisping in mind. In this one Max 
is more or less the captain of a fish- 
ing barge, hauling out for you a net- 
full of odd waterfront bric-a-brac. 


— Lice and History” by Dr. 
Hans Zinsser. A history of 


the louse’s part in the epidemics that 
have affected civilization from the 
days when time was a pup, yet the 
book is far from pediculous because 
the philosophic, playful doctor has 
presented his terrifically potent mass 
of deadly information with great wit. 
Nor is this wit the standard medical 
gag kind of humor. It’s good nut- 
brown non-Cantorish kidding of him- 
self and his profession and, if we can 
get the medical boys joking in the 
Zinsser manner, maybe there'll be 
some hope for the patient yet. But 
what a title! Whew! 


OURNEYMAN” by Erskine 

Caldwell. After the magnifi- 
cently rabelaisian “God’s Little Acre” 
this becomes God’s worst trash. 


‘6 HAT of Tomorrow” by Og- 
den Mills. It’s all very well, 
Oggie, of you to ask; but what of 
yesterday? 
—TeEpD SHANE. 
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By Peter Potter 


Chou, Chou, Chouette 


HEN Mr. Adams, Mr. Brown 
and Mr. Carlisle had _ finished 
their New Year’s Eve supper they de- 
cided to chouette at backgammon. They 
played three games. 
box” once. 
largest. 
The doubling block stood at a differ- 
ent amount at the end of each game. 
Their final scores were: 
Mr. Adams — 7 
Mr. Brown — 4 
Mr. Carlisle + 11 
What was the result of the last game? 


Each was “in the 
The last game was the 


Seeing Stars 


Y rearranging three and only three 
of the stars in the accompanying 


figure, turn it upside down. 


Speaking Volumes 
ROFESSOR THORNDYKE, 
the Shamley School, propounded a 

problem to his class in advanced arith- 
metic. He asked his pupils to indicate 
the largest number possible by using 
only 3 digits. At the same time he 
warned them that 1000 was a very small 
number. 


of 


What would be your answer to this 
question ? 


Digit Crypt 

N THIS sum in long division each 

letter represents one of the digits 
from 0 to 9, inclusive. When you have 
discovered which digit such letter repre- 
sents you may spell out a word by ar- 
ranging the letters in numerical order. 
Thirty minutes is excellent solving time 
for this particular cipher. 


OAH ) OGSMHT ( SRM 
OGAA 


OLST 
OLST 


Many a Penny 


R. STUMPP purchased a two-cent 

stamp. He gave the clerk a fifty- 

cent piece. In how many different ways 
might he receive his change? 


Matchless 


R. MATCHER encountered his 

friend Mr. Stoop at the club one 
afternoon. Mr. Matcher beat Mr. Stoop 
rather badly at backgammon and then 
won from Mr. Stoop at cutting cards. 
Mr. Matcher then suggested that Mr. 
Stoop might do better if they should 
match coins. Mr. Matcher’s idea was 
that they would match five times; that 
each time they would match for half the 
money in Mr. Stoop’s possession; and, 
special inducement, Mr. Stoop 
be allowed to win any three 
matches, and he, Mr. Matcher, would 
win the other two. Mr. Stoop jumped 
at this opportunity. When they started 
matching Mr. Stoop had $80. How did 
Mr. Stoop come out? 


as a 


would 


Numbers 
(Submitted by Royal V. Heath) 
RITE the numbers from 9 to 16 
in a line and under these arrange 
the numbers from 1 to 8 so that you get 
a different result in every case, when 
each pair is subjected to addition and 
subtraction. 
For example: 9 10 11 12 13 14 15 16 
Sas 8s € 2 2 
By subtraction 3 7 6 4121013 9 
By addition 15 13 16 20 14 18 17 23 
This, however, not 
10+-3—13 15—-2—13, producing 
identical results, and all results must be 
different. 





does solve as 


and 


In the Dark 
ETE MADEIRA was a section hand 
on the Delaware & Lackawanna Rail- 
road. On his section was a tunnel of 
considerable length. 

One Monday morning his boss told 
Pete to go into the tunnel as far as he 
could and to wait for him there. 
far did Pete go into the tunnel ? 


How 


Pardon My Glove 

EAU BRUMMEL was beset with 
many problems. Each morning 
he was confronted with the ordeal of 
choosing from his extensive ward- 
robe. To mention a few of his posses- 
sions, he had 6 hats, 8 overcoats and 
10 pairs of gloves. How many differ- 
ent combinations could he make by 
selecting one of each? 


Heads Up 
F THREE people are matching 
coins what are the chances that 
one of the coins will be different from 
the other two? 
(Answers Next Month) 
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So Little... 
eile ime 





AND 8O 
DEPENDENT 
ON YOU 


Mucnu of your life is given over to 
keeping her well and happy. For 
she is so little and lovable — and so 
dependent on you. 

During the day and through the 
darkness of night you have a feeling 
of safety and security because of the 
telephone. It is an ever-watchful 
guardian of your home—ready to 
serve you in the ordinary affairs of 
life and in emergencies, 

The telephone would not be what 
it is today if it were not for the 
nation-wide Bell System. Its unified 
plan of operation has developed tele- 
phone service to its present high 
efficiency and brought it within 
reach of people everywhere, 

















HiGH HAT 


(Continued from page 18) 


( OUR VOISTER ee a slice of gnarled meat, and a 


1f onion. In Hollywood, you drive 


up to something called the Hot Dog 





Th, B y/ i | burger and a_ gilt-headed blonde 
SUL TanAY of | la essed orange pants and green 
: : i oat da es ut ind otters you the 
NAPOLEON ‘. choice of cheeseburger, clamburget 
‘ nuttiburger, or chiliburger. Natur 


1 
n 


Lily € is never hear Ot a plain 
By Special Appointment hamburger so you are forced to 


to Their Majesties: choose one of the other messes. It 
- r £F s wrapped in several tl yf 
King George V of England 1 "i a 


. . @ cellop paper napkins and o 

King Gustav V of Sweden papel cr amid a welter o 
eli ma se n 5 chee 
ettuce, 1 onion, a sliver of mea 
| is served moreover tn i cule 
ear wiggle from the gal, and you eat 


wrappers and all, sitting in your 


ROBABLY the only contribution 


Hollywood offers are the food 


rarke These are known as Food 
Marts and are often owned by movie 
ictors. Conrad Nagel, for instance, 


owns one. Which gives you an idea 
that most movie actors may be re- 
pressed grocers at heart, as you may 
have always thought. But these mar- 
kets are really impressive. When- 
ever a new one opens it is given a 
sendoff to rival that of a first night 
at the Metropolitan. Huge search- 
lights sweep the sky; dignitaries at- 
tend in evening dress; there is music, 
there is dancing, there are drinks; 


political celebrities make speeches ; 
ill is gaiety and madness, something 
like an Art Student’s Ball. Tickets 


fall into the hands of specs, and you 


can pay as much as six dollars to be 
near the broccoli 

These markets are piled high with 
every form of the earth’s goodies. 
You never knew spinach as they pre- 
sent it could be so fresh and lovely 
looking. You even think of buying 


some for home decoration. No child 
when it looks on such spinach could 
resist it. Would that the East took 


the tip and built a flock of these ap- 
petizing drive-ins. I’m sure they'd 
1 


take the place of the billiard academy 


in my city life. I'd rather hang 
| around such a market and get a 
| vicarious touch of nature than around 
| Doyle’s with the intellectuals of the 
cue 

The only rivals to Market Premiers, 
or “Premeers,” as they say around 





‘ Sam Goldwyn, is the Movie Premeer. 
SOLE AGENTS FOR You arrive at these dressed to the 
Louis Roederer Champagne | teeth. You sweep by a battery of 
Courvoisier Cognac searchlights. A crowd, held back by 
Highland Queen Scotch policemen, struggles to get a glimpse 
Wynand Fockink Cordials | of you. When you have fought thru 
Hudson’s Bay Company's | the crush of photographers, radio 
Canadian Whisky and Gin | mikes, movie mag reporters and press 


agents you take your seat inside the 
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TWO 
GREAT ORCHESTRAS 
Little Jack Little nightly at 


dinner and supper in the gaily 
intimate Silver Grill...Mitchell 
Schuster at luncheon and dur- 


ing Saturday tea-time 


as low as 65c, dinner $1. Cover 
charge only 50c after 10 p.m. 
except Saturdays and holiday 
eves...then $1 


® Spend the Cocktail Hour in the 


Lexington Tap Room.. drinks from 25c 


HOTEL LEXINGTON 


48TH STREET AT LEXINGTON AVENUE 
New York City 
Charles E. Rochester, Manager 
Directed by National Hotel Manage- 


ment Co.,Inc - Ralph Hitz, President 





















TIME IS MONEY 


The convenience of this 
hotel saves you minutes 
and effort. The equipment 
is most modern, the Bis- 
marck being the newest 
hotel in the loop. The 
service is cheerful. The 
food is delicious. Rooms, 
$2.50 up. Write for book- 
let with map. 






















ll 








theatre and see just another movie 


Nobody has ever figured it all out. 


S I said before, nobody lives in a 
house or just a plain home. They 
live in either a glorified barn, a place 


‘ 
like-a-hotel, or in a modest thing of 






















tbout thirty-seven rooms Like the 
surrealist, I’m sure that vestern 
‘ architects build what they eis im. The D. O. M 

AT LAST IVE glorified barns make you feel like an Bottled in 

FOUND A PIPE « int in the Taj Mahal. The hotel type France 
THAT REALLY 15 ome finds you phoning your host 
DRY for vour bill. The modest home ot 
hirty-seven rooms keeps you. on 
- the hunt for your host. Sometimes 
a you spend days without finding 

style 08 m 

hese p! ices, of course, are owned 
AND NO DAILY by movie stars, agents, and producers 
PIPE CLEANERS! vho have recently learned English 
= A SNAP OF THE BIT Hoi polloi live in brightly painted 
AND ITS CLEAN crackerboxes, shoeblack tins, piano 


+ 


crates, apartments, and bungalow 





courts. These apartments and bun- 
galow courts have paper-thin walls. 


It is possible to be aware of every- 





thing that goes on in any part of 
- | 


Amazing new WDC pipe “filters” and “air-cools” vuilding the instant it happens. 
every puff! Transforms “raw” smoke into c-o-o-l, “!! this does away with old-fashioned 
mellow, dry, sweet-as-a-nut smoke. And cleans !ackyard gossip. You get it hot from 
itself by a snap of the bit! (U. S. Pat. 1,888,462). ‘ie griddle. 

Dealers have Snap-Kleen in newest shapes —$2.50 [In all these homes the bathroom 
also GUARDSMAN -The world's finest smoking dollar pipe has shown the greatest development. 
Permanent Metal Filter. Smokes cool; smokes dry. . $1.00 In the kitchen they still may be cook- 


WM. DEMUTH & CO., 230 Fifth Ave., MEW YORK City ing for the cause of indigestion, but 


~ 


=> 


; in the bathroom all is divine. Sunken 
an COONS MONETURE baths glut Hollywood. They 


_ 









are 
filled with mother-of-pearl gadgets. 
Their colors defy a rainbow on a 


Bénédictine 


TCR era drunk. You enter them feeling you 
ought to be announced. This, of : . 
course, is the De Mille influence, King of Liqueurs 
who if he has never made a good —for 400 years 


M : movie, has made us first in world Paes Sens Ce.tne. TY. 
. Sole U.S.Agents Established 1877 
O ersi S plumbing. 
The gals of Hollywood and vicin 
STOPS TRAVEL = ire all made by Sears-Roebuck. Mil- |~ nce 
SICKNESS by lions of them from platinum crown to 
SEA, AIR ont 
TRAIN 


2 














colored pants and flatheeled shoes 


1 


ire cut from the same pattern by the 
































same machine. Each is false-eve- 

Here’ - lashed, becurled and lipsalved in ex- 
eres actly the same way. Which is aggra- i 
your A 1 vated by the fact that they are now 
ticket all wearing pants. This fashion was 
good $1.50 Sadia = Marlene Dietrich, you 
for a know, under guidance of her press 
whole JUDGE THEATRE agents. She no longer wears them 
year Good only if a but all the gals who made fun of her | In the heart of Philadelphia .. . 
f dollar and a do. The result is that the streets out . , 
° half is attached Pe X ; - | socially, commercially, geographi- 
ion hvar are thronged with a variety of | 

O we C hy ESTRA badly-pressed, slouchy figures with | cally. Here a modern hotel, world 
Just | SSS tat hips w nose pantculls sweep the | famous for its hospitality, its cuisine 
send Lid > sidewalk. Thank goodness men are ; ee 
it x pA oe making no move toward wearing and its generous provision for the 
to \ Ss | ae < dresses, but if they did I’m sure they comfortand convenience of its guests. 
JUDGE o ~ wo wi would look better than the gals do Uk 
with Q jn O Pty > wearing their pants. Rates as low as $3.50 
your o > — _— Ey erybi dy plays polo. They all Claude H. Bennett, General Manager 
onan —_ uu > xz play it in the same way. That is, 

: Sady.” Wesknah c0M oper sor Alli Mima 

nail = i vadly. Weekends you'll spot your | ellevue tratior 
address. 2 «£ | (Page 26, please) | 
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PRESENTING 


The Rhythm King 


BERNIE 
CUMMINS 


and his Orchestra 





playing at the 
ROOSEVELT GRILL 


THOSE who prefer their nightly 
diversion amid surroundings of 
distinct good taste will assuredly 
enjoy the Roosevelt Grill and the 
delightful new music of Bernie 
Cummins’ band. You won't fail to 
respond to the brilliance of the 
room itself, and Bernie will carry 
you on at the same high level until 
you find yourself stepping to his 
closing number. 

Charming Dorothy Crane and 
brother Walter Cummins are vo- 
calists. The food is excellent, am- 
ple and reasonable. The music 
plays for dinner at 7 P.M. and for 
supper from 10:30 until 2. 


Call VICTOR for Reservations 
VAnderbilt 3-9200 


The 
ROOSEVELT 





HIGH HAT 


(Continued from page 25) 


grocer boy bouncing around on a 
polo pony whanging his horse’s knees 
with a mallet. Will Rogers plays a 
good game on any one of his five 
fields. 

Nobody can sit down to a meal in 
public in Hollywood 


called up or calls up. 


unless he is 
Every restau- 
rant provides a service whereby the 
phone is brought direct to the table 
and plugged in for you to tell Sam 
Mintz what Bernie Hyman thinks of 
Bennie Ziedman’s idea that Winnie 
Sheehan ought to do Dante’s Inferno 
with This goes on in the 
humblest cafeteria at any hour of the 
day or night. 

The motor car is considered 
second here. 
climbs 


a chorus. 


the 
For relax- 
into car 
and drives like mad. The driving is a 
bit on the polo style, with 
passing on the left, fender crushing 
and light-jumping, but then there 
are no pedestrians. All have been 
killed off. 
Traffic 
bell rings to get ready to go. 
when the light 
green, a 
bell 


isn’t in the real estate business is in 


home out 


ation everyone his 


motor 


bells on. A 
Then 
switches from red to 
wigwag and an- 
Everybody who 


operates with 


wigwags, 


other sounds. 


the traffic cop business. The blvd.’s 
are thronged with as many cops as 
motorists. 

Everybody gambles out here in 


various elaborate hells. Everybody 
gambles knows that the wheels 
crooked and the dice 
still they keep at it 

Naturally the 


winnings into 


who 
switched 
after 
put 
En- 


are 
but 
year. 
their 
lowments. 


year 
gamblers 
University 


Your business credit in Hollywood 


is absolutely no Everything 
must be paid for in advance; a long 


distance call is followed by a phone 


good. 


company employee dropping in with 
a bill immediately after you hang up; 
you are given credit exams that rival 
a Harvard finals in length 
and tediousness in which you tell all 
about yourself, next of kin, 
marriages, etc. Then if you pass with 
they'll charge your milk for 


senior’s 
tastes, 


honors, 
you 

Curiously only at night does Holly- 
wood look lovely. Then, the 
colors are put in the shade by the 
sun’s exit, you can drive to the top 
of Hollywoodland and look down 
over a million twinkling lights spread 
for miles around below, and it makes 
you think. It makes you think how 
swell it’d be if they tore it all down 
and built a normal town instead. But 
still it makes you think. 

Next month: The studios and the 
stars. Get your copy early. 

—JupcE, Jr. 


when 
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Q. What important literary 
work was published re- 
cently in this country? 


A. Judge's Sixth Crossword 
Puzzle Book. 


What does it contain? 


>O 


Forty provoking puzzles 
by America's most tal- 
ented puzzle makers. 


What is it good for? 


For hours and hours of 
entertainment. For more 
fun than a Huey Long 
cabinet meeting. 


Who is it good for? 


Night watchmen, Polar 
explorers, stratosphere 
flyers, bathosphere div- 
ers, brokers, congress- 
men, Eskimos, and you 
and you and you. 


> O 


> 


How much does it cost? 
A dollar and fifty cents. 


O >0O 


Isn't that a lot to pay 
for it? 


No, no, a 
times no! 


> 


thousand 


0 


How would | go about 
getting a copy of such? 


A. By signing the little cou- 
pon below, getting on 
your skates and dashing 
to the nearest post of- 
fice. 


| 18 East 48th St., New York, N.Y. 


Please send me copies of Judge's 
| Gth Crossword Puzzle Book at $1.50 a copy 
for which | enclose $ 


| Name 


Address 


| City 
; State 


| Copies of Judge's 2nd, 3rd, 4th, and Sth 
| Crossword Puzzle Books are still available 
| at $1.50. | 


Seenarciahtesiiaibuiiaemieiat pasninvincmaiianinniianes 











“Watch the Woman, 
Drummond!’’ 


HIRLING about with the fury of a 

tiger, Drummond pounced on the 
murderous gang, his eyes darting this way 
and that seeking some way to escape. 


“Watch the woman, Drummond,” I shouted, 
for suddenly from the bed where the invalid had 
been lying sprang a gorgeously beautiful creature, 
a sinister something gleaming in her hand. 

Who was she—this vision of loveliness? What 
was she doing here? Was she a part of the dia- 
bolical plot against Drummond or had she too 
been caught in this hideous trap? What was this 
mysterious engine of death? My heart stood still! 


Here indeed is a desperate situation—the 
solution will leave you gasping! To learn 
the astounding answer and be thrilled by a 
host of other gripping tales of adventure, 


romance and mystery send the bargain coupon below today. Examine 
FREE this remarkable new uniform edition of the world famous 


Exciting Adventures of 


BULL DOG DRUMMON 







10 Amazing Volumes by the World's Greatest Writer of Action Stories—H. C. McNeile— 
Now offered at a bargain in genuine Dupont fabrikoid binding, if you act quickly! 


END today the coupon below and prepare to spend 
a thousand hours of rare entertainment and keen 
delight—while the world’s greatest character of brawn, 
strategy and courage carries you on at eager, breathless 
pace through page after page of desperate conflicts and 
adventures, strange conspiracies and thrilling romance! 
Here you will meet the nonchalant Peter Darrel, the 
Masked Hunchback, the beautiful and ruthless Irma 
Peterson, the diabolical Comtessa Bartelozzi, the silent 
strangler, and scores of other interesting and baffling 
personalities. With the doughty Drummond you will 
pursue the villainous Delmonico to his fate, escape the 
yellow-haired lady and many other adventur- 
esses while you mingle with secret service 
men, escaped convicts, 
a crooks and ghosts 
+ sy = enough to thrill you for a 

THE THE 
ee ae 


lifetime. 
Tales To Enjoy 
GANG COUNT 















Again and Again 


Here indeed are stirring 
tales you will enjoy reading 


over and over, ten of the finest mystery and adventure 
volumes ever written, handsomely bound, an adornment 
for your table or bookshelf. 


Genuine Fabrikoid Binding at a 
Bargain for Quick Action 


To introduce this edition, a publishing event of great 
importance to the reading public, a limited number of 
sets are being bound in a beautiful genuine Dupont 
fabrikoid (looks like leather and wears even better) 
with titles in gold, and offered at a bargain. They are 
being snapped up quickly, and you will have to act 
immediately if you want to take advantage of this 
unusual opportunity. 


You Risk Nothing— Pn 
Ten-Day Free Trial ¢ 

4 . = ¢ DEPT, 

Send no money—just mail the coupon to- @ ,,,,.. 


day and then, after a ten-day free ex- ©  sexmay 
STONE & 


amination, if you are not thoroughly ¢ ena rone® 
delighted, return the set at our ex- SY 120 £. 16 St.N. ¥. 
pense—and you will owe us noth- ¢& 

ing. But remember, 9° ,,prepaid, your new le- 


ai DRUMMOND in Du- 
mail the coupon 7 Dmmmacn, bound in Du- 


Send me for free 
examination, charges 








now. This Oppor- galt Pil snd’si.00 promstiy 
tunity may never g°  smonths Otherwise, 1 will return 
beyours again.  gF ae'erciulnation to coal te tokilng 
Y @ OFF FOR CASH, 

= - 

& Name P Naa 
Mail the ¢%...... ‘ 
Coupon  ——— we 
“¢ — TODAY! e 
McKINLAY, STONE & MACKENZIE Competes WA 
Dept. 206, 120 E. 16th St., New York City, N. Y. & Age: Over 1? Cinder 1? 




















SMALL COUNTRY ESTATE 


Forty-seven miles from New York City by 
the new express highway over the George range. 





ner, electric refrigeration and gas cooking 


Washington Bridge Oak paneled living room 45 x 20, with 


large open fireplace and beamed ceiling. 
Combination garage and stable. 

For information regarding this property, 
write or ‘phone Judge Magazine, inc., 18 
East 48th Street, New York City. 


Ten acres of well-planted grounds in Or- 
ange County, N.Y., overlooking the Ramapo 
mountains Exceptionally high elevation. 
Completely furnished house; eight rooms, 
three baths, two sleeping porches, oi! bur 











Che Lile 


of the 


It’s Different! 


When you want something dif- 
ferent, when you tire of sherry 
and cocktails and highballs, too 
- «+ try Pete Hagen’s Old Fash- 
ioned Rock N’ Rye. Discover for 
yourself the joy and pleasant 


glow of America’s famous drink. 


late : 


OLD FASHIONED 


Rock/(Rye 


New York, N.Y. 
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FULL 83 PROOF 


L.L. 106. 














Answers to 
Last Month’s Wit-Nits 

HAT’S the Odds ?—The amazing 

answer to this problem is that 
although the chances of winning are in 
your favor you should not double. Put 
roughly, your chances of winning are 
24 to 22, but if you double you then 
stand to win 23 points and lose 27. 
This peculiar state of affairs is due to 
your opponent’s ability to redouble after 
a poor throw by you. For the mathe- 
matician, in an examination of 46,656 
(36°) combinations we find that Black 
will win in 24,302 cases and lose in 22,- 
354, but if Black doubles he will win 
only a total of 23,704 points and lose 
27,572, assuming that White redoubles 
when Black has less than an even chance 
of getting off in one throw, and that 
White resigns when his chances are less 
than 2 out of 5. 


Here’s How 
Mr. Adams is entitled to $10.50 and 
Mr. Brown to $1.50. 


Digit Crypt 
G612345¢6¢739 
MULTIGRAPH 


Double Crossed 
3,520 yards, or two miles. The 
formula for all such problems is to sub 
tract the shorter distance from three 
times the longer distance. 


Cut Up and Reform 








Matches to Burn 





























Road Work 


Fifty miles. 


Sour Grapes 
The grapes weighed 2 pounds. The 
turkey 8, the potatoes 4, and the cheese 1. 











SHAKESPEARE 


Ever Wrote --—_ 


-Now in One 

Single Thumb- 
xed Volume 
We ban 


forF REEEXAMINATION 
without any sort of obligation? 


Inde 


You are invited to see for yourself, 
at our expense, why this fine edition 
honored 
Realize 
of all authors, he alone is the cor- 
nerstone of the well-read man’s or wom- 
He teaches you history by 
making it so thrilling that you are held in 
breathless suspense page after page. 
marvelous knowledge of language and of 
psychology will make you a better think- 
writer. 


of Shakespeare deserves an 
place in your library. 
that, 


an’s culture. 


er and talker, a more fluent 


In all human history, only 
this ONE man has seen so deep 
into the hearts of all of us 
only one man has held the keys 
to unlock every human emo- 
tion, every strength, every 
weakness. .. . No wonder that 
today he is more alive, univer- 
sally and immortally, than he 
was 300 years ago! 


What a Gap in Your Life 
—unless you KNOW 
Shakespeare! 


Imagine the world without Shake- 


speare! What an irreparable loss—to 
knowledge, to literature, to reading 
joy, to life itself! And unless YOU 


know Shakespeare—unless he is part 
of your library and of your life—there 
is a gap im your existence which noth- 
ing else in the world can fill! 

Discover NOW the unsuspected 
pleasures of a Shakespeare your school- 
day type of reading may never have 
revealed to you. Be fascinated by 
sensuous Cleopatra. Shudder at 
murderous Macbeth. Chuckle at the 
wit of Falstaff. Thrill with lovesick 
Romeo. Stand aghast at the treachery 
of Iago. Be enchanted with the 
beautiful Sonnets and the wild passion 
of ‘“‘The Rape of Lucrece”’ and “Venus 
and Adonis.” 


Every Word 


anew 


His 


ALL 34 
PLAYS 


POEMS 


The Comedy of 
Errors 

Coriolanus 

Anthony and 
Cleopatra 

Measure for 
Measure 

The Merchant of 
Venice 

Macbeth 


Love’s Labour’s 


Lost 

All's Weill That 
Ends Well 

A Midsummer 
Night's Dream 

Much Ado About 
Nothing 

Two Gentlemen 
of Verona 

The Tempest 

Romeo and 
Juliet 

King John 

King Richard II 

King Henry IV 

King Henry V 

King Henry VI 

King Richard III 

King Henry VIII 

Troilus and 
Cressida 

Timon of Athens 

As You Like It 

The Winter's 
Tale 





—ALL HIS 


Taming of the 
Ss rew 
Twelfth Night 
Cymbeline 
Julius Caesar 
Hamlet 
Titus Andronicus 
Othello 
Merry Wives 
of Windsor 
King Lear, Peri- 
cles, Prince of 
Tyre 
The Passionate 
Pilgrim 


























The Rape of 
Lucrece 
Phoenix and 

the Turtle 
Sonnets—all 

154, complete A Lover's 
Sonnets to Sun- Complaint 

dry Notes of Index to the 





a 
’ 
a 


wan Pe om WALTER J. BLACK, Inc., 
Adonis fines all terms 





a 
a Dept. 
"7 2 Park Avenue, New York, N. Y. 


u for f ina- 
Examine [It 7 Days FREE! 33:2: 2sicites ats 


Clip and mail the coupon. 


postman. 


on thin but opaque pa- 
per, beautifully bound in 
morocco-grained cloth. 
Then, after 7 days’ 
free examination, if you 


Pay 
nothing in advance, nothing to the 
Merely ACCEPT 
1312-page, thumb-indexed volume— 
printed in large, easy-reading type 


this 


Bee. u. 6. Par. ove, 


WALTER J. BLACK. Inc. 


feel you can part with this volume—sim- 
ply send it back and forget the matter. 
Otherwise‘send only $1.98, plus few cents 
postage, as full payment. 

To know English better—toread any book more 
appreciatively —to 


speare’s Complete Works with conven- 

ient thumb index. I will either return 

the book at your expense or send you 

g only $1.98, plus a few cents postage, in 
q@ full payment within 7 days. 


speak and 


write more colorfully and effec- a Name .........--.-----------n--0e0-o20-=0> 

tively—you must know Shake- @ 

speare! Send coupon, with, a NN 

out money, now! WALTER 

J. BLACK; Inc., Dept. 124, & S 

2 Park Ave.,New York, N.Y. 4 City-.-......------.---- eoasasennencsic vO: - 
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Here is a 


MODERN 
NEW YORK 
HOTEL 


that is not expensive 


HOTEL 
MONTCLAIR 


LEXINGTON AVE. AT 49th ST. 





IN THE NEW SMART 
CENTER 
OF NEW YORK 


iP 
800 outside rooms with Bath, 
Radio 


Shower, 


SINGLE from $2.50 
DOUBLE from $3.50 


Convenient to the places where 
smart, eager people want to go, 
the Hotel Montclair is well known 
and liked by New Yorkers them- 


selves. 


Here is a good place to dine— 
to dance—to meet friends as well 
as to stop when coming from out- 
of-town. The leading Fifth Ave- 
nue shops, Radio City, and the 
Broadway Theatres are within walk- 
ing distance. In bad weather, 
you can use the convenient busses 
for almost any place you want to 
go. 


The cost of the beautifully ap- 
pointed comfortable rooms at the 
Montclair is indeed moderate for 
New York. 


RESERVATIONS ARE 
RECOMMENDED 


Success Story 


By Baron Ireland 


HIS was his big night; 


that was to lift him above the ruck 


the night | 


of common humanity and place upon 
him the stamp of the elite. Henceforth 
his coadjutors were to be the high 
ones of the earth. The most brilliant | 
lawyers, the divine among musicians, 
the greater statesmen, the captains of 
| industry; all these were in future to 
await his final word upon everything 


| the twentieth last survey of his 


| voice had moved ev 


they thought or played or said or sang. 

He mirror making 
appear- 
ance. Tonight he must be at his best. 
He must not be at a 
those others among W 
a peer. 


stood before his 


disadvantage to 
hom he now stood 
Carefully he made the last adjust- 
ments to spotless vest and tailored coat; 
meticulously he the last touches 
to his immaculate scrupulously he 
adjusted the stray strand of hair 
with a firm though delicate brush. He 
was ready... 


gave 
tie; 
last 


And now the celebration was on in 


full blast. 3efore him a vast crowd 
filled the auditorium. <A glorious or- 
chestra dispensed the strains of a splen- 
did tone poem. A great violinist held 
the throng rapt to the last enchanted 
tone that hung in the air for seconds 


given it birth 
An _ eloquent 
golden and trench- 
an angel’s 
ery eye to tears and 


after the string which had 


had ceased _ vibrating. 
orator uttered a few 
ant words. A 


singer with 


| every hand to tumultuous applause. 





Finally, at long last, it was his turn 
He it w 
with its crowning detail. He it was 
let the world know that 
e, the toil, and the disay 


ments were to have their 


who must 
the strugg] ypoint 

that 
those 


reward; 
henceforth he was to stand among 
at the very top of things. 


He 


rose, stepped to the microphone 
and said in a firm voice, a voice devoid 
of the storm of emotion which was 
sweeping his soul, 
“WIZ, New York.” 
Solution of Puzzle No. 329 
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PICON FLIP ‘| 


1 bar glass Amer Picon 
3 dashes Grenadine 
1 whole egg 
Juice of one lemon 
At all bars and cafes 


Americon Distributors 
E.& J. BURKE. LTD., Long Island City, N.Y. 
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USE OUR 5th AVE. ADDRESS 
On your stationery and secure prestige (great as set) 

We receive roy telegrams and telephone mes $s and 
remail same to you daily $2.00 Monthly. NEW YORK 
MAIL SERVICE. 15 Park Row Also 210 Sth Ave., New 
York. (Est, 1919.) 


WHEN YOU GET TO NEW YORK 








from o station to the 
gayety, luxury and ex- 
pert service only a NEW Hotel 
can give you—yet, you pay no more. 


RUSH 


»« 
The GOVERNOR CLINTON is near 


shopping districts, theatres, Wall Street, 


| Churches and every important point of 
| interest. 


| Four fine restaurants provide a pleas- 


as who must cap the celebration | 


all 


ing variety—Food of supreme excellence 
prepored by skilled chefs. 


The delightful Cocktail Terrace, over- 


| looking the Lobby, is a grand spot for 





your favorite drink. 


Dance at Dinner or Supper:..in the 
smart new Balloon Room...AnthonyTrini's 
music —one of New York's 
best dance orchestras. 


»« 
1200 Bedrooms, 


tastefully furnished, 
immaculately clean; 
each with outside ex- 
posure, bath, servidor, 
radio, circulating 
chilled drinking water. 


C. W. Ramsey, Jr. 


“a nager 


HOTEL OR CLI ane 
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7th AVENUE 

at 3ist STREET 


B & O Buses Stop at Door 
Opp. Pennsylvania Station 









































Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 330 
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Submitted by Oscar F, Barrezueta, Quito, Ecuador, S. A. 
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The landlord’s stooge 
Vertical 
Things that criminal lawyers 
What Ham Fish is alwa 
Old. Fool 
A Brooklyn Earl. 
This usually has an edge on. 
Cut! 


Pepper’s 
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HEN we tell 


you that 46 million 

people bought Ex-Lax last year we 
aren't just bragging. And we aren't talking 
about ourselves...but about you and a 
problem of yours! 

Here’s why it is important to you. Occa- 
sionally you need a laxative to relieve con- 
stipation. You want the best relief you can 
get ... thorough, pleasant, painless. 

And when 46 million people find that 
one certain laxative gives them the best 
relief ... well that laxative must be good. 
When 46 million people agree on one 
thing, there must be something about it that 
is different . . . and better. 


Why America buys more 
Ex-Lax than any other laxative 


Here are the reasons: People realize more 
and more how bad it is to blast the system 
with harsh laxatives. Ex-Lax is as thorough 
as any laxative you can take, yet it is gentle 
Unlike harsh laxatives, it won't cause stom- 
ach pains, it won't upset you, it won't leave 
you feeling weak afterwards. People realize 
that habit-forming laxatives are bad. And 
they have found that Ex-Lax doesn’t form a 
habit—you don’t have to keep on increasing 
the dose to get res ilts People hate nasty- 
tasting medicines. Ex-Lax is a pleasure to 
take ... for everybody likes the taste of 
delicious chocolate. 

Ex-Lax comes in 10c and 25¢ boxes —at 
any drug store. If you would like a free 
sample, mail the coupon. 

o . ” 
COLD WAVE HERE... and we mean colds 
Sneezing, sniffling, coughing, misery-cre- 
ating colds. To help keep your resistance 
up — KEEP REGULAR... with Ex-Lax. 


When Nature forgets— 
remember 


EX-LAX 


THE CHOCOLATED LAXATIVE 


MAIL THIS COUPON—TODAY! 
EX-LAX, Inc., P. O. Box 170 





Things that fortune-t hunt for. || Times-Plaza Station, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

This is of miner interest 145 Please send free sample of Ex-Lax, ' 
A small state 

A long time between drinks WAG cccweeencncwnccecccenceccscccosensccaseoss 

The state Topeka is in 

You might as well do this as think Address 

Water Glass 

You can lead a Charlie horse to this (pl.) 



















“| can remember buying 
it for Dad when 
I was 10 years old” 


Writes 
William Baker Edmonston 
of Winthrop, Massachusetts 


“Now, along with my Dad's 
characteristics, features and 
peculiarities, | inherit his 
pleasures, and among them 
is EDGEWORTH tobacco.” 





Mr. Edmonston’s letter continues: 


“It wasn’t really a liking for 
tobacco that | inherited. It 
was just plain good judgment.” 


— of smokers share 
your good judgment, Mr. 
Edmonston. We publish letters 
from satisfied Edgeworth smok- 
ers in this magazine from time to 
time so that other lovers of true 
tobacco flaver and real pipe 
mildness will discover the tobac- 
co that combines those two qual- 
ities perfectly—Edgeworth. The 
world is getting to be a better 
place to live in all the time. 


Larus & Brother Co., Richmond, Virginia. Tobacconists 
sence 1877. On your radio, tune in on WRV A, the 


Edgeworth Tobacco Station, 1110 Kilocycles, 


























































































































































































































43. 


4¢ 
48 
49 





Submitted by Catherine MacMillan, Chicago, Il. 


Horizontal 
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ority complex. 
but it does have feet on 


when this starts but later 


Stock quotation 


A well-known gift. 

This makes neat start and a fine finish. 
End of quote 

Of or belonging to the Irish 

There is an older one 1 younger ne ar j A 
smart one 

Put this on any tire and it will be complete 
in one piece 

Here's looking achoo. (pl.) 

Where a liar can lie to his heart’s content 
and still be on the level 

A southern “I” and an eastern ‘‘a.” 

A brown derby 

This is raised in a wet climate 


Hoot mon! 
To analyze a sentence 


That old sweetheart of mine. 

A drop off in cigarettes 

Proper or improper, these are always called 
names. 

What the Palm Beach suit and the cherry 
pie did. 


Home sweet home to pigs 

Not so good 

Half measures. 

Because this is drunk so often it should get 
a good shaking. 

Poets expect to use this forever 

You'll find this Chaldean city at the end of 
a detour 

Before marriage it is yearn but after mar- 
riage it is this. 

When you get these you have accomplished 
something. 

Myself. 

After tearing up everything in the house, 
this one tore up the street 

You may be able to get this tide 
any knots 

A little word that often bawls it qll up. 
Same as apove 

Was Willie’s face red after giving this one 
a licking! 

You might think this was stout. 
A prison necktie 

This would make a bitter pill 
What Shakespeare had to live on 
was young 

Whoever did this pulled a boner. 
Feminine overhead. 
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Vertical 


These buy nickel cigars. 

Deck 

The kind of a friend McTavish make 

The beginning and finish of a feminine heart 
ache. 

Half a laugh is better than none 

What Mother does to make Junior wash his 
ears 

The way to drink good liquor 

Ten cents’ worth of chicken salad 

These made her charming and cost her noth 
ing 

Down in Tennessee they will not allow thi 
one in their family tree 

Just one short year. 

Half a quarter. 

Peanut burners 

When they turned Lee around 

You can’t get a rumble out of this 

We hope you will get this tide also without 
any knots 

This is a whiz 

What Junior will do before next Christmas 
Always on the golf links early in the morning 
100% unAmerican. 

The same old thing. 

A species of duck now extinct 

The weaker sex 

He owns the house that Jack built. 

There is a lot of this in Chicago. 

This is a bird! 

What Lincoln used to do in his nightshirt. 
To make an allowance last a month. 
Something Paul Revere’s horse did. 

This has caused many divorces 

Long ago they called this art. 

A poor line in hosiery. 

Page Mrs. Grundy. 

What almost any man is glad to have his 
mother-in-law do. 

The blue eagle couldn’t stand without this. 
This kind of money is not liable to return. 
A picket for defence. 

The start of a fortune. 

What to do with your bean. 

To whom the Chinese gave the socks. 
Sorry, but this is out of order. 

“Printer’s measure.” 

You can put this article before your eye but 


not in front of your nose. 
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MACDONALD & MUIR 








\{\SCOTCH WHISKY} 





LO years old 








ed ,BLEND OF 100% SCOTCH WHiISKteg’ Oey 
ALL OVER ry YEARS OLD 


BLE ND EDI 
=| SCOTCH WHISKY §) :=- 


High Onality g Highland Oneen “ oiafii}-s s 


There is only one 


Highland Queen... a Scotch 
Whisky distinguished by flavour, 


delicacy and harmony. 

































Ask for “H-Q” Scotch 











SoLe AGENTS FOR: 


“ol 
Louis Roederer Champagne Courvoisier Cognac > ebay 
Wynand Fockink Cordials Highland Queen Scotch ™*ORYED 


al 
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‘ . : 4 ° ., 601 RK , 
Hudson’s Bay Company’s Canadian Whisky and Gin RISES ES NEW ye 





WE ASKED OUTDOOR PEOPLE: 


‘Is this fact 
important to You ?- 


\ 
VALUE! cin are manufgc: 


tured from enttite tobaccos,” says Charley 
Belden, Wyomgng rancher. “No wondet 
they have such a rich, cool flavor!” 
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“MILDNESS! nt smoke Camels 


because they are mild — pleasing to my 
throat,” says Miss Helene Bradshaw, an 
enthusiastic horsewoman. 











HEALTHY NERVES ! 


“I have smoked Camels for fourteen years, 
without a sign of upset nerves,” says Bill 
Horn, former Gold Cup winner. 


FLAVO R ! “It’s been thrilling to have a part in the vast enterprise of building Boulder Dam,” 


says Erwin Jones, Boulder Dam engineer. 
Man, what a swell taste Camels have! 


like a Camel. 


“Plenty of strain, too. When I get tired, there’s nothing 
Mild, cool, and mellow! You can tell they are 


made from choice tobaccos, because they don’t get ‘flat’ or tiresome in taste when you smoke a lot.” 





